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A SON OF SERVICE 


,ORD and his guests were in mocking derisiun. "And you’ll al- ; TT was Ju 
ning Shining stars from j " a >' s do what somebody else tells!* Krea t tel 


M Y I,ORD and his guests were i iil mocking derision. "And you'll at-] IT was June in London. and the the butler's son. or Rat-catcher's 

dining. Shining stars front * ' va >' s do what somebody else tells j great territorial magnate served Joe?” 

wax candles in sconces onj 5 ° u al * >' our life, even when you've j by William Page had left his country "it's wonderful’.” said William 
the stone walls shone on sot a ba,d bead y° ur *’ ld dad - houses and had removed his house- Page. "How did you do it—Mr. 

carved, gilded, age-polished wood, and You ' re a measly cur. Bill Page, and hold to a grim mansion in the heart Joseph," ho added, by way of corn- 
lusters of shaded lights on the long [ so ' 8 yo “ r dad - for nl1 h * holds him- of the town, all dirty stone and nar- promise, 

dinner table lit up the flowers and | 8 * ,f 80 hleh 1 wouldn’t lead such a row windows without, all luxuary and .. How d)d , d<J |t „ as rd 

'he glass and the silver, the jewels '' fe - not ,f were to pay me aU the beauty within always meant to do It. I kept my 

of the women, the white fronts of ! money the lord has got. This particular magnates tern- eyes open for chances and when they 

the men, the animated faces, dark or I The butlers son was stung into a torial greatness had been founded oamc j was on top of thcm rv * 
fair. i rare self-assertion. some generations back upon ilnance, _ .. „ . .__ 

At one end of the hall was a carved “^° one would take you into good and finance still exercised some of p * .* ./ ° ' aiK . 

unt ena or me nan was a carved __ , , _ ..... Page, and that s more than you ve 


The Dramatic Incidents of a 
Strange Friendship. 


screen, and behind it a rough oak- 
floored gallery. A panel of the screen 
»jad been ever so little withdrawn. w 

and through the narrow space thus w \ 
disclosed a little group of maid serv- \ \ 
ants was watching the scene. In \\. 

iront of them a small boy looked \ ■ 

down into the hall with fascinated. ^ 

uninterrupted gaze. He was the only / 

•■mid of the butler. Willie Page, th*- / 

friendly maids called him. . fi 

Tt was on such occasions as- this • 
that, with powdered hair, silk stock- 
ngs and fine liveries, in the gleam of ,] 

publicity, the footmen put the crown I ^ 

to their service. And far above them. I ^ 

with brain to direct, unquestioned k 

authority, experienced concentrated \v 

skill, whs his father, whose plain 'i 

dress, not differing from that of those 
whom he served, signified the height 
of dignity to which he had attained. 

It was the perfection of the service 
that held the admiring attention of 
the butler’s son, the working of the 
machine, not the company to whose 
convenience it tended. So a traveler, ! 
watching the engines of a ship, might i 
forget that they were carrying him ' 
forward. 

The women w ithdrew from the hall i 
with a sweep of silk and velvet and i 
•litter of jewels. Tin- nun gathered 1 > 

together at one etid of the table. The ! 

■aids elo.scd the panel in the screen, j 
Now. then. Willie Page.” said one of 
’hem. “you run along home to your 
mother. It’s nearly 10 o’clock.” 

The boy. awakened from his dream, 
ran all the way home. and. panting 
and a little frightened, opened the 
door of the kitchen, in which his 
mother was sitting sewing by th*- service,” 
table. She looked up from her work, j clothes'.” 


‘M 


his attention, so that there occa¬ 
sionally appeared for a day or two 
ut one or another of the country 
houses or at dinner in London people 


“How did I do it? Why. as I’d 
always meant to do It. I kept my 
eyes open for chances, and when they 
came I was on top of them. I’ve 
often gone cold and hungry. Bill 
Page, and that's more than you’ve 
ever done, but 1 never missed a 
chance.” 

“Did you ever think of old times 




rv;.. , 






whom William Page locked upon with when you were making your money?” 


mild disapproval. 


was I asked William Page. 
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BY ARCHIBALD MARSHALL 


will you? It shan't happen again—, JK YEAR later William Page sal hr 
not h’ere.” Coombeare’fi bed in the grea- 

Anil William Page s'.ayed op, prisqn infirmary—clean, bare and sad 

* * ^ • I Coombeare s wealth had collapsed 

/“^OOMBEARE was alone in the room i like a house of rotten bricks, and hi- 
: he called his library. It was long ' downfall had caused ruin to thou 

! past midnight. In the great hall out- sands. He had been nursed ba* k 
I side William Page sat by the fire. A painfully to stand his trial. When )i• 

I dozen times since dinner he had been was sentenced to t welvc. years’ penal 
summoned to the room, where Coom- servitude a savage how] of self 
beare sat at a table loaded with pa- gratulation went up from those w le¬ 
pers, to perform trifling menial of- had followed him blindly, 
flees. And every time he had gone in He had had another stroke an*! 
he had been sworn at. Coombeare had lain for months in the infirmar 
ordered him to stay outside the room William Page, frail and bent, sa' 
and to come at once when called. by him, holding his hand. The man 

The shadow of unknown calamity ^ arK eyes, as keen ;ls ever in hi 
hung over the house. Coombeare had battered face, were fixed on his old 
1 been drinking heavily for a week or friend in piteous appeal 
more. His temper had been frightful. “Take me away. Bill,” lie whi? - 
I One by one the servants who came in pered, speaking with great <Jifli 
1 contact with him had left, and Wil- culty. “Take fne down to th** old 
liam Page had been ordered not to j place. Don’t leave me here where I 
replace them. He himself was In can’t see the sky.” 
constant attendance night and day. “It won’t be long now. Jo* 

He was old. He could stand it no swered William Page. “His lordship 
longer. He had given ten years’ has never left off working to g*r >•>; 

’ faithful service to this low-bred. free. They’ll let you go soon, m e 
domineering brute. He was worn! I’ll take you away. No one will kno - 
I out. j who you are. They have let me tak 

| Coombeare’s thick voice was heard j a little house. Joe. the one Mrs. 

! calling him. He started up with a Jen lived in, hard by the church, w • 

( frightened look and hurried to the the roses. You remember. We’ll l 
j door. When he came out of the happy' there—happy and free—a: 

room again the word that would set everything that’s gone forgotten. 

, him free had not been spoken. The appealing eyes remained fix 

This happened three times. His on him. 

■ tongue refused to release him. I “You’ve been good to me. Dill • 


It was 3 o’clock in the morning 


slow voice went on. “That last m 


id ’ lit ^ ~ was summoned for the last time. The iee * *' ou ' vvr< * rf " 1 

' e - If' ...room was unbearably liot. Coombeare ! sorr >’ l treated you so in ' 

ll BSSSfflKS / I/iiiy AOpf^^'4 ' 1 sat a« his writing table. where he had ! The tears In "' d 

Hi sal for isix hours with hi.s papers 1 a S" a *les 

H IMHMa MWMi ’iffllif-* before him. He looked frightful; the "That's all forsott. n no« Jo. 

II 1 ,^ HERE W \.-> lllh ONETIME INFERIOR siri lNG \> \N L*.*l \l. WITH veins stood out on liis temples and * n l * ie country \i .age " “ 

1 THOSE BKIOKK WHOM HE WAS \CClSTOMEl) TO BOW As on l.is thi.k n.ek; liis face was Ihe two boy* played many years 

, ( V# 1 GODS MOVING IN A DIIT'EKENT WORLD. purple ,wo old m *" a ” I'ynf; together ■ 

_ I I'V'SB \ -—----;-| "Take off toy boots, he said, as he i "f them, paralysed at.d pcomles.-. 

and sinre his antbition for the time J day life of the same warp and woof had said once many years before. .entirely dependent on the ot er. 

being was to cut a figure in the world j as the hours of ceremony, when great William Page knelt down submis- ! They live in a pretty cottage. v\.. 

^ l Tt wealth and fashion, he may b** j people lived naturally, but were great sively to do his bidding, but fumbled | ed on b >’ an obliging middle-ag* • 

J said to have gratified it fully. | people still, and all their intimates a t the buttons. ; woman ■ Sometimes the great peop 

None of those among the horde of w'ere great people. “Curse vou for a clumsy fool" ' from the castlp hard by visit th* c 

The other laughed his great laugh, his new acquaintances who com- : In Coombeare’s establishment, if . ' . * . ’ ^ kicked him for the owner of the cottage is grea 

“Many' a time,” he said. “You mented on the correct manners of an the house was not filled with men S OU C ^ . : ly respected. He is known to ha* 

vow what I call myself. I hadn’t a admittedly self-made man could have j and women of the smart world, liv- | & 01 U P slowly, his face very ; been in the highest service and 


when, haggard and white-faced, he T wanted you near me. I wanted 
was siiinmnned fr.r rhe last time The ’ **el you were there all the time • 


\ m 

i ?j 


IIKKK \> IIIMINKTIMI. IM KKIOK .'•IfllNh \S \N LOl \l. WITH 
THOSE BKIOKK WHOM HE WAS ACCLSTOMED TO BOW \s 
(;OI)S MOMNO IN a DIFFERENT world. 


"Look at your , this the cast when he was instructed i 
to arrange for a dinner for men only, j 


“Lor*, child.” she said quietly, “you The other boy subsided onto the while the ladies of the house either know what I call myself. I hadn’t 


; sorry I treated you so ill 

The tears stood in old Will 
Rage’s eyes. 

“That's all forgotten now Joe 
In the west country village wh- 
: the two boys played many ycar.- 
! two old men are living together '» 
J of them, paralyzed and pcnniles.-. 
entirely dependent on the other. 

| They live in a pretty cottage. w« 


didn't ought to run so fast. Sit down I turf again with a careless laugh. 


| dined out or were served in another] najne of my own. And I thought of guessed that they were the result of. ing noisily and extravagantly, it was white, his whole body shaking. I | have amassed a considerable sum. 


and tell me about the company.” 


"Clothes ain’t everything." he said. room. 


He shut the door behind him. sat with precocious wisdom. "You've got ' Such a dinner was to take place time at my thoughts. And now I’ll spectful servant. 


you, Bill Page, and laughed many a I detailed training by his quiet, re- j invaded by loud-voiced men who took ! wish to leave your service tomorrow j *pbe invalid commands no respe 


no pleasure in sport and held as morning, sir. 


i There are other old men in the \ 


down on a wooden chair by the fire¬ 
place, and broke into voluble descrip-- 
*ion. His father’s figure loomed up 
Through hi.s tale like that of some epic 
round whom all ordinary doings revolve. 

“I should like to be like him. 
mother,” he said. 

"So you will be. some day.” she 
replied, “if you mind your book and 
keep yourself respectable. Only you 
ever will if you take up with Rat- 

• -archer’s Joe and such trash as that.” 

The boy sat silent and looked into 
the fire. 

“Now tell me about the company,” i 
! is mother said. 

He began a halting, colorless cata- 
>gue. prompted by questions, sud- 

• only interrupted by Mrs. Page burst- 
ig out at him: 

"If I’d known you couldn't take no¬ 
tice better than that you wouldn’t 


good clothes enough, but you don't ; for about a dozen men. and the chief , tell you what.” he went on. with an “if you will excuse me saying so. i nothing the beauties that surrounded | Coombeare rose slowly, his eyes ] ifc g et and old women, too. who r* 
look higher than to be a servant all I suest 0 f the evening was to be Rob- access of determination. ”I’ve made sir, it is not the custom to allude to i them. fixed upon his servant with a sort o/ J member him as a ragged outcast b<- 


look higher than to be a servant all i J» ue st of the evening was to be Rob- access of determination. “I’ve made sir, it is not the custom to allude to ; them 

your life. If you can be a servant to ' ert Coombeare, the American finun- my pile in America, but I'm going to the Karl of Something or the Count- . * * * * 

a lord, that's all you look for.” cier ’ whose name was just then on settle down and spend my money In eS s of Something. And the same with M „ oinK to York on tY idav 

“What do you look to be then— I many lips and on many a printed the old country' I'm going to any nobleman under the rank of a 1 ' 

"Me? I'll be a lord myself, or as ^ P a se. be a big wig myself, as I always told duke.” j Pmek ^ ty 

good as one.” replied the ragged i Now, Coombeare was the name of you I should; and you shall be m> j ”Oh. that s the trick, is it? Really. ^ was five years since Will n 
child. “I’ll have a castle, and all the west country village in which servant. Bill Page, at double your you ought *to write a book. Page" p ha d taken service'with his new 
the gold and silver what you've talked ! William Page had been brought up. wages, and help me. William Page was busy enoiigh. | magler He was little over sixty but 

about, and great lazy men to hand me I and the coincidence started a train What was there about the man that Coombeare's great slafT of nervants | ^ " _ ' 

my ^victuals. I’ll have you. Bill Pago, j of thought in his mir.d which led to made William Page accept his off»-r under his experienced supervision! man novv millionaire - 

to wait on me. if you're quick and j no very definite conclusion, but pre- as a command, and without a thought was drilled into as efficient a machine i _, lron „ and uprightas'^ver'^ WUliam 

obligin'. If you ain't. I'll sack you. Pared him somewhat for the surprise of hesitation prepare to leave the as it would be possible to find any- I ,. aEe was hjs hod servant now 

Come on, Bill Page. We'll play at me | that came on the night of the dinner service * n which he had spent forty I where. _ ^ a _| well as the head of his household.! 


! stifled glare of fury. He stood with notr at a j| the equal of his benefacic, 
, his hand on the table, swaying j n station. It is a matter of cor 


to the floor and lay there. 


< Copyright 1924 


Take off my boots.” 

They played fantastically for an 
hour, the little outcast comporting 


being a lord and you my servant. F° r Robert Coombeare was no other years of his life, and in which he "Don’t know any one who does ] 

1 than his boyhood’s companion and had expected to end his days? Not you better." was the common verdict 
hero. Rat-catc-her’s Joe. the offer of double wages, which he on the new millionaire “But. of , 


the offer of double wages, which he on the new millionaire 


W’illiam Page recognized him di- afterward refused. 


course, he can afford it.” 


verdict i an< * Performed tasks for him which ; 
But of he wou,(I not have thought of -per- ' 
| forming for anybody five years be- ! 


himself with impressive dignity, the r« c tly. in spite of the difference in "A month’s notice!” exclaimed the He could afford to produce any 
respectable servant’s child waiting on station and appearance that the duke. j effect, but he could not actually have 


years had brought. He did not make He was sitting at a big Krench I produced this one if it had not been j wor j ( j 


. i fore. The one-time vagabond needed 
* as much personal service as any 
f ' young beauty of the aristocratic 


himself known at once, but observed writing table in a room looking on for William Page. 


master’s guest throughout the to the quiet garden of his I^ondon ' 
ing with the closest attention. house, and turned round in amaze- 


“America. sir!” he faltered. 


Startling Inheritance 

From Empress Eugenie 

Paris, May S. j 753 francs plus a few cents mar 
INCEST MARIE CLOTILDE \ than she receives 
_J BONAPARTE was twelve- But she will have a \alid no 
years old last month and her aKainst the French treasury fn 
middle name is Eugenie. The something like 5.000.000 francs, tv" 


ave gone. Be off to bed. quick, or "DAGE'S master stood in front of the evening with the closest attention. house, an 
!! take the stick to you. I never * fire in his business room, a tall, j He William Page, had gone far, ment to 

such a. hov Rp off"’ f nlt.KnHi ho-iptv man i . ’ . . . - fn I 


He knew that. It was part of the there’s the dinner on Friday, and the ' e of the Fren ch. Eugenie, ! unpaid interest running on. 

unconscious art he exercised to keep ball.” 1 - -• 


°on such a bo>. Be off. full-bodied, hearty man. 1 and was as proud of his career as any respectfully before him. whom at the bottom of his heart he 

He vanished quickly and silently. ”Oh. yes, certainly. Page: by all ; man. Yet here was his one-time in- William Page told him he was despised, that he sometimes made it 

His mother replenished the fire and means.” he said loudly. “I ll write i f er ior sitting as an equal with those going to take service with Mr. Coom- p , ain that he knew j t . 

•-at down to her work again to await today.” i before whom he himself was accus- beare. "You’ve learnt something in your 


face his steward standing j his holfl OV er his one-time playfellow, | ‘*i V e put them off. Don’t tal 


whom at the bottom of his heart he I as you’re told.” 

despised, that he sometimes made it; H( , f brutally, with a frown | 

piain that he knew u j of his bushy eyebrows. He was I 


her husband’s return. 

* * * * 

yTRS. PAGE had been first house¬ 
maid at the castle. Like her 
. usband, she came of a race of serv¬ 
ants—sober, responsible, discreet men 
nnd women, well dressed, well fed. 
well housed through generations—a 
class apart. 

She had on a black dress with a 
lace collar and a large brooch. Her 
hair was brushed smoothly back from 
her forehead. The wedding ring on 
her thin hand caught the light from 
The lamp as she sewed diligently. 

So she sat, sometimes doing the 
honors to the young ladies from the 
castle — soft-voiced, respectfully at 


from whom she has the name, made j could get some of the big wori' 
her heir of the property she left in banks to discount this note for h*- 
France. This once imperial property she might still manage to reali. 
was settled by the French courts at i out of her godmother Emprcs 
9.347.102 francs, which was once j Eugenie’s legacy to her a millio 


“I'm very much obliged to you. my ; tomed to bow as gods moving in 


"Mr. Coombeare! What on e; 


“You’ve learnt something in your . 9.347.102 francs, which was once ; r-ugenie s .e^,ac> i*> i ^ 

arth life. Page,” he said to him once. “I rlom ^ith^an elemnDre^bed equivalent to S1.S60.000 — a very | and a half of francs say, S100 

.. .. aw_room with an elaborate empire bed. _._,_: rc„t where the hank? 


pose you’ve made it all right with no jealous regrets on that score, and '< want to leave for? Do you want J pounds for you. Go and waste it. if 


; Napoleon, who inherits the name and 


On the other hand, if the Frenci. 
government allows its debt to th. 
empress’ estate which the prjnces- 
inherits to run on. the interest wil 


the house steward?” ! he thrilled with a genuine pride and j higher wages? Is that it?” ! you’ve got the pluck.” J . .. . j . ** .’ , . . i run up- and nobody knows hov 

“Yes, my lord. He is willing to pleasure in the achievements of the : No. that was not it. He spoke of William Page took the banknote, j s 1 P trie to summon up j rig ts o. t e empire, am *.r mo ne . . muc j 1 v -;jj have to be paid eventuallj 

take the boy. but he is not allowed to man whose dominant personality he i gratitude. He was quite evidently but he would rather it had not been ( c °u.age to r* use anj onger to con- ; Princtss Clementine. " ° 1S 1 e | So a few days ago. when Parliamem 

engage any servant without his had recognized at a time when the j distressed: but as evidently deter- offered to him. He had taught Coom- > Dnue ni t e ser ' ue £ a ? H an " ,!« ^ aup bter of the last king and irst was rus hing votes through to finisl 

grace’s approval.” prediction of his later success V’ould mined. He did not disclose his early beare many points of good manners— J trea e ,m ‘ • U H t d e -h° r S ‘ cous * n P resent hing of the session before the comini- 

‘T see; I see. Well, we’ll make that have seemed to the world as a mat-i acquaintance with Coombeare. That but to avoid hurting people’s feel- ° thth t ■ n e * XP ‘°*“ n Belgians—have just found out tha t. e i ect j ong t he government frankl 

all right. There’s nothing against ter for laughter. ' had been stipulated. And he gave ings had not come into his course of! ° " ra a nou ° °"' to cash in her inheritance, she will; propose( j to niembers to vote tha’ 


all right. There’s nothing against ter for laughter. 


had been stipulated. 


him, is there? Good report from the The talk was of finance and of! n ® other reason for his decision; there tuition. 


school, and all that sort of thing, j grr* a t undertakings. Coombeare held ; was no other to gi\e. 


William Page’s situation was one glass and tied his tie carefully. 


< oomhearp stood up ht foro the | have first to cash out S.23S.753 francs ! thjs very peculi ar B overnment deb 


j more than she will receive. Isn’t j s , ]0u]( | be trea ted like any other deb 


caste. 

Presently her husband came in—with I 
his bald head and portly presence, like | 
a family solicitor. 

‘Well, wife, I hope you've got some- ' 


eh?” his own with easy assurance, as one "Oh. very well.” said his grace im- w’hlc.h most servants would have con-; **l*ve had enough ol it. he said, that a dainty dish to set before a to an es tate and a balance be struck 

The butler was a trifle disturbed. whose word was of weight in these patiently at last. “You must do as sidered the most eminently satisfac- j --it’s too easy. There will be some- princess who may. some day marry : between France tax collector ano 

“Very good, my lord,” he said, “ex- matters, and he was listened to with you like. But I consider that in leav- tory. Money flowed into his pockets j body to fight over there. an(1 b e a queen? It is one of the j,* fance debtor. This is not the usua 

cept for one thing. His mother and the deference due to an acknowledged ing me without giving me any rea- from the master himself and t e mas- | “Are you intending to stay .there. p ropcr ty puzzles which happen nowa- j j epa i proceeding between the indivic 

me haven’t been able to break him of master of his subject. He spoke with son after all these years you are ler s fn>^*ts. and he was rapi > ^ sir ? days to kings and queens and princes 1 ua j an( j the state—if the state owes 

following the rat-catcher's boy. a strong American accent, and no guilty of great ingratitude. I don't amassing what to a man in his P°si- , “W hat s that to you? Do what ex jj t ' vou nionev vou cannot set the amour 

There’s no good hiding it.” one in the room, with the exception understand it.” , ti° n was a considerable fortune. The you’re told, and don t ask questions. | ' ' f which vou owe t* 

This piece of information, some- of his host’s servant, had any idea The accusation of ingratitude cut I staff under him was so large that William I’age did not go to America ^ hen she died o\er two years ago •> - 

what to his surprise. w*as received that he was an Englishman. If the William Page to the heart. He had ! be was neither obliged nor expected after all. Coombeare took one of the Empress Eugenie owned in ranee j “ . Princess Clotilde w : 

with a hearty laugh. The rat-catcher, talk turned for a moment away from a real affection for his master, and to do anything but supervise, and le footmen houses and lands and other goo i what should have be* 


' " ... '. . cept for one thing. His mother and the deference due to an acknowledged ing me without giving me any rea- from the master himself and the mas- : “Are you i 

t ease, w p en - 0 f,a i- u me haven’t been able to break him of master of his subject. He spoke with son after all these years you are ter’s guests, and he was rap.* > , c.r? 

re\ rr oxers epping e oun s o following the rat-catcher's boy. a strong American accent, and no guilty of great ingratitude. I don't amassing what to a man in his posi- , “V hat s th 


The little Princess Clotilde. w i. 
herited what should have bee 


I WTtn a nearly lauRii. me mi-iniuici, iaiiv luiwt-u iui a iiiuinrm “J A rvai aueiuuii iui mo n*«wvct. aim - . , what «hould have b* 

■Well. wife. I hope you've got some- firm , v established on a nettle-grown the one subject in which the finan- he left the service in which he had had absolute authority over every , Page had six months of peace- H* property, some of it ^ming from her I mnentea - - s M 

thing a little tasty for supper,” he lot * of his own p roU nd on the skirts I cier was at home, he dropped at once lived in contentment for so many | servant in the household. : went down to the village where he ; own Spanish family, some from herj” ean > »-• J r , nnE . 

sa,d ! of his lordship’s best covert, had oc- into a lower place and sat awk- years with a heavy heart. 1 in of h,s material had been born. He was treated with , husband. Emporer Napoleon in. | half a million, may wait i g. 

Afrc Dn >TA k ..,.,,1/ k .__ I . ... ... ... ' kA r.D kimcnlf dnrrr-i HpH 1111. I u;.. MLltbl.NU n&lGI'.' 


Mrs. Page busied herself between 
the oven and the table, already laid 


casioned acute annoyance for many • wardlv silent, or if he shouldered his j 


them with avidity. He had made j easy c hair. nimseu so nign. 

lumself comfortable, changing his j* **y ou ne edn’t worry about that any “There is nothing I couldn’t teach 
evening coat for a very old jacket, ' more •• he said. "I’ve got rid of that him,” he said to himself toward the 
taking off his collar and tie. and put- j rasca j at i ast it is what I have been end of the dinner. “And he could 
ting on a pair of carpet slippers I try | n g. t o do for the last twenty take his place with any of them.” 


himself so high. 

“There is nothing I couldn't teach 


ping to hear more. . .j iron .erav hair he bought at the same time he had casions on which the house was filled spending his money and took a fierc^j'had disappeared and therefore in full estimated that during that time t • 

“Yes, Mr. Carpenter has just been I J ana -° redecorated and refurnished from top with guests of name and place that delight in increasing it. He liv^dj re r»ii b lio In fact the French repub- contents of four or ffve million she 


which had been warming in front of years *• And indeed the man was not lack- 

the fire. He finished his supper with .“indeed, my lord!” said the butler, ing in the sort of appearance that 

;• Welsh rarebit and a deep draught bo pj nK to hear more. commands respect. He was even 

of ale from a pewter tankard. Tarnenter has just been handsome, with his iron-grav hair. 

“That s better than all your French ’ . . if ,. . * nhi#* dark, predatory eyes and powerful 

kickshaws,” he said, wiping his m to tell me about it. half a face and his upright, self-assured 

mouth. "Did you let Willie go up to put that fe ow in prison half a manner Moreover . he was correctly 

the gallery?" he asked when he had dozen tlmes - but , 1 ve "* v * r b ?. en abIe dreBse d. 

satisfied his wife’s curiosity as to the to Ket to se ^ his ° -: * * * 

company he had come from serving. *** suppose your lords ip nous 

Drat the child!” said Mrs. Page. that he has m arried that woman at IlfHEN the guests departed William 
“He couldn't tell me no more than if last?” Page was in the hall, and him- 


years with a heavy heart. I y et * in of h,s material had been born. He was treated with husband. Emporer Napoleon III. I ralT a ni,,l,on * " 

* * * * welfare, he felt himself degraded, un- great respect. His father's master | and some from her dead son. SsTbKLiMi 

classed. He had lived all his life of was dead and his son reigned in his j the pr j noe imperial. 4.354.544 francs -—-•- 

QOOMBl^RE bought Buckley Court hon „ rab i e service among o( stead-a middle-aged man. whom j alto lher T lun there was the still | Wininfr for Bullets 

the largest property then for hiKh and assured position. He had William Page had known and placed .. /Alining IOr DUUCIS. 

sale within two hours' rail of Los- basked in the reflection of their wi , u as a child. anbald < '*' ’ 1 1,81 of her husband as H thp uddfst minc in Ame: 

don. It was a glorious house, as big greatness and had felt more conscious ; -| w j s h you would come back here , em I> eror - ,hat ,f - something like the pfc. • shooting na-, 

as a college, full of treasures. It had pride in his master's birthright than | to William." he said. . salarj- and expenses of our President >ca .s operated in a -noot ng pa. 

lovely old gardens and round the gar- his master himself. He would have Here was the old man's chance. He ! at the time whpn tb8 em ' llre ' R '^ t on . the °“. t8k ' T, th"' 

dens stretched a noble park of beech been happier in the house of a poor might have gained his freedom by i oul legal existence — 4,992,5o8 cities. Mil ions o ea e e 

and oak and ferny glades and man related to half the peerage than writing. He did not take the chance, [francs. This latter sum was recog- have been discharged from guns 

hollows. at the head of a great establishment When Coombeare returned from ! nized as due from the French state this park during the last twenr 

He had the sense, under expert ad- owned by an admitted but usurping America it was to immerse himself ' to the ex-empress in a judgment of years are being recovered. 1-or 

vice, to leave his country house as it leader of fashion. once more in great financial under- ! the French courts in 1899—twenty- dozen years or more nine or ten gu 

was. but the big London house which it was not, after all. the great oc- takings. He had grow-n tired of eight years and more after the empire clubs have used the park and it 


"He couldn’t tell me no more than if 1 last?" I Page was in the hall, and him- 

he'd never been there at all " 1 "Yes, and she's done the trick. It | se)f helped the financier on with his j 

The father laughed ' is she that has Inade him sel1 ' 1 take ! coat. Just as Coombeare. having lit j 

f know what Willie kept his eyes [ *t- Sbe s B*-« d > - 1 hear she has i an enormous cigar, was about to 

for." he said. T tell you. wife, I turned the boy out of doors, too. Is | leave the house, he managed to stam- 
■ here's nothing that boy won’t rise to. that true? ( mer out in a low voice. 

I've done pretty well myself, but I "Yes, my lord. He's gone off, no- ( -Don't you know me. sir? 

thought a deal more of marbles and b ° d Y knows where The tbe Coombeare swung around on him 

birds' nesting at his age than of get- other boys run after him—well, no- instantly with such a look on his 
ting on in service" body could do anything to stop them. face as made him recoil. It might- 

Two boys were lying on the rabbit- "Ah! Well, the temptation Is re- very well have been that this suc- 

eaten turf of a coombe under the moved now. He was a shocking cessful man who had fought h.s way 

shadow of an outcropping rock. The Young rascal, as bad as his father, up from the bottom of .the stair was 

sky was blue above them, and far and a good deal cleverer. Very well, sometimes confronted with ghosts, 
below the blue sea murmured. PhS*. ™ write to the duke. I dare- from a hidden past whom he would 

-ne of the boys was Willie Page. snY youi-re right to start him some- rather not have seen. But the gray- , 

-e other was a ragged urchin whose where else. I hope he'll do you haired servant standing before him j 

appearance contrasted strangely with credit." was not a person to be suspicious of. J 

i hat of the proper, well kept child From London to Ireland, from Ire-| Page stood tremulous with excite-, 
beside him. He had a dark, hand- land to Scotland, from Scotland to ment. searching for a look of recog- 

some and. It must be confessed, very ‘he great palace in the Midlands,! nition in the powerful face, 

dirty face, and his tangled hair was William Page followed the family ; "William Page—Coombeare. he : 

-..a Ac bv on the whom lie served, year after year, murmured, when no such look came, 

uead black. A f ' steadily rising, and. finally, when he! Then the financier's face cleared i 

ihrowlng about h.s lean, muscular ^ ^ th , rty reachinK ; and he laughed a great laugh. 

1,mbs, he looked the embodiment of ^ propd position ot house steward, "Bill Page, by all that's holy!” he 

. areless. adventurous freedom. He and the summlt of his amb ition. ! exclaimed. “And lie's butler to a! 

was known in the village, five miles ms ma£ter died and he served hIs , ]ord ... 

%vvay. as Rat-catchers Joe. successor, saw his new master’s chil- I The footmen in the hall looked on t 

Willie Page had been expatiating ^ ren grow up, marry and have chil- l in amazement as their master’s guest 
on the glories of tbe banquet the ^ ren t bc j r own. He knew of all shook the hand of their master’s 
night before. that went on in the family and in servant, clapping him heartily on the 

"And I suppose you 11 wear silk numerous great families with back and plainly showing unre- 

stockings and red breeches and bave w hich it was allied—was. indeed, a strained pleasure at the sight of an 
your head filled with flour some day.” bum 5ie member of it himself, rely- old acquaintance. Leaving the guest 
“Not at first,” replied the butler’s j ng upon its doings for variety in standing in the anteroom, the stew- 
son, his mind filled with the vision of his j|f e a^d desiring none of his own ard came back in a few moments 
stately service. "I shall begin as ma ici n g. with his hat ond coat and left the 

houseboy, and if I behave and am jje put by money, year after year, house with him. 

quick and obliging, father says I He inherited the savings of his “Well, Bill Page,” said Coombeare. 

shall soon rise.” father and- mother when they died as they walked along the pavement 

The ragged figure by his side sat and put them by, too. But he had at side by side, To fifty-eight and , 
up on the grass. * no time any inclination toward you're fifty-seven, and we’re both | 

“You’ll wear an apron, like a maid, matrimony. His position was sulB- where we wanted to be. eh? Which | 
and wash up pots and pans.” he said, •'lent for him. of us t« top-dog now—William Page. 


dark" ore’datorv eves and powerful’ redecorated and refurnished from top with guests of name and place that delight in increasing it. He liv« republic. In fact, the French repub- contents of four or five million she. 

face’ and his uprieht self-assured to bo,tom - aIso under advice, save him the aroma of exclusiveness mostly in London, and worked as Hc dops not d j Kpute its debt. Pave been discharged at clay pigeon 

manner Moreover, he was correctly He was a great deal talked about, for-which his soul 1 thirsted-those t- har d in the city as a poor clerk. Therefore little Princess Clotilde «» «»>* inclosure. The gruns an 

dressed I 38 3 ma " Wh ° ,aV ' Sh ^ " h ’, S " eW 8 ' tuatlon 88 7 el1 88 *<» d bl * country house. When h rpall and trulv „ inheritance of Staged to carry about 250 yards 

- ♦ * * apparently boundless wealth for the his old. It was the privacy of social he wanted a holiday he went to Paris *-» 4 -, 0 , franr< , waiting for her in the shore line of the river, on th 

I amusement of his fellows is apt to be. greatness that he missed, the every- or the south of France. One autumn 1 ** *' " s banks of which the mining machin- 

TUHEN the guests departed William he took a moor in Scotland. He went ^ rance — as nobody can deny. hag ^ eep get up 

Page was tn the hall, and him- to America six times in five years. ' Here trouble begins. French inheri- . . , 

self helped the financier on with his, _ The luxury with which he had sur- ; tance taxes, property transfer taxes The a ” s ° * ^ r *' 

coat. Just as Coombeare. having lit i _ rounded himself had become neces- and aJl the rest are levied on the iR litera y \ e WI . e u ® 

an enormous cigar, was about to sary to him. but it developed into a whole inheritance and must be paid bave fallen e ^ e unng t e 

lenve the house, he managed to stam- coarse luxury of eating and drinking. 1 in a inmn hefnre the inheritance can twenty years. ».e\eral tons of e-> 


coarse luxury of eating and drinking. ; i n a lump before the inheritance can , 
and worse. ■ be cashed. Now these taxes in these j 


are said to have settled in the sof 
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The lead is taken from the soil b> 
the process of placer mining. Th* 
outfit for this work consists of •* 
gasoline engine, a pump house, fore* 
pump and wooden troughs into which 
the bullet-incruste^ earth is thrown 
The lead is separated from the soil 1* 
means of running water. 

Water Digs for Gold. 




Once, after an evening of revelry, j dreadfu i after-war times amount to e arth on the river bank. Allowin-- 
! William Page summoned up courage , 7 593,297 f ra ncs and a few cents more for a sh rinka S e of 25 P er ceItt - 11 " 

to give notice. Coombeare spoke to I and no thing shorter. believed that there are from sixty t 

him kindly. ' seventy-fl“e tons of lead which mu 

“You were always straight-laced. / This would leave Princess C lotilde recovere d. Pig lead can be sold a 
Bill Page,” he said with a rather a few cents more than 1,753,804 francs | a pr j Ce p0T wnic'n will yield 
shame-faced smile. “But you won't all her own—if It were not for one handsome profit. 

desert a friend after all these year,, thing. The debt of the French state |oad js taken from the „ 

to Empress Eugenie has to be count- 

\ » ^ , . ^ 11Df . the process of placer mining. Th* 

\ V ed in the money which must be pajd . ... , . , . 

v\ \v v v . . . . outfit for this work consists of 

^ v vO N VV' down in taxes before any part of 

. . . . . . gasoline engine, a pump house, fori. 

- v — the inheritance can be handed over to . , 

. . ^ pump and wooden troughs into whi* 

the heir. It is a valid debt; the * T wzax. 

. ......... . the bullet-incruste^ earth is thrown 

& French state, which is the debtor, is _. . . . , 

.. . .. The lead is separated from the soil '• 

solvent and moreover collects the 

t . t . means of running water, 
taxes: and the debt is a part of the _ _ * _ 

It is the French treasury that pays ) NV RtCT L)lgS for Qolii. 
the debts of the French state and ry*Hf£RE ar< * many forms of go-d 
the treasury has only the money l mlnin|?t but probably the casi* st 
which is voted for it by Parliament , 8 that known as “hydraullckin? 
in the yearly budget. Now since the w hich is nothing more nor less than 
judgment of the court in 1899, Parlia- sending against the gold-bearing rock 
ment has never voted money to pay or gol , a Jet of water G f enonnou.- 
this debt and there is no prospect p OWe r, which disintegratt -9 the hard 
of Parliament doing so now when GS ^ earth, or even stone, and convert.*- 
reconstruction is not yet finished and into a mud wherefrom the precious 
Germany has not paid and England particles can be easily reclaimed, 
and th© United States are reminding There is a special apparatus used 
^ France of her war debt to them. f or this purpose. The current of 

'* J What are they going to do about water or jet may be supplied from a 

it? If the Princess Clotilde, that is, reservoir or a mountain torrent of 
her parents and guardians, should great force, but in many cases a full- 
BEING A LORD AND YOU BEING pay t ^ ie taxes —7,593,297 francs and powered steam fire engine of a special 
j£ opf my BOOTS” a cen * s — 8 ^ e receive 4,354,- type, such as can be carried on poles 

544 francs and no cents. And she over trails where wheels would ha 
will have paid out in the taxes 3.^38,- impos* is the source of power. 


“COME ON. WE’LL PLAY AT ME BEING A LORD AND YOU BEING 
MY SERVANT. TAKE OFF MV BOOTS” 







